The Mia Santiago Chronicles 
by raphaelsant iagod 


Category: Shadowhunters 
Genre: Adventure, Romance 
Language: English 

Characters: Magnus B., OC, Raphael S., Simon L. 

Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2016-04-18 01:04:31 
Updated: 2016-04-25 19:14:00 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 16:01:51 
Rating: T 
Chapters : 3 
Words : 8,386 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: Follow Mia Santiago, the 22 years old (or at least that's 
what she looks like) sister or Raphael Santiago as she's back in New 
York looking to regain her brother's trust and affection. In the 
meantime, Mia will have to deal with stuck up Shadowhunters, 
Raphael's annoying fledgling (who she's pretty sure Raphael likes) 
and an intriguing new Shadowhunter . 


1. Introducing Mia Santiago 

"We have finished packing for you. Milady." Jaylen, Mia's loyal 
second in command, informed while followed by two other vampires 
carrying heavy bags . 

Mia stood in the living room of the Hotel Liv, home of the Los 
Angeles Vampire Clan. That place had seen all of Mia's sides and had 
been witness to her best and worst moments. She couldn't help but to 
feel like she was betraying the Hotel for leaving it, but she knew 
she had to. It was about time. 

"Muy bien." Mia replied, dismissing the two with a hand gesture. "You 
can go now . " 

Once they left, Mia and Jaylen seemed to loosen up. It was always 
like that for Mia, having to act in front of everyone the way she was 
expected to and not how she truly was. She was used to that, anyway, 
so it didn't matter anymore. 

"Are you sure it's a good idea to go back to New York?" Jaylen asked, 
raising his eyebrows. 

"Of course it is, Camille is finally gone thanks to my brother. All 
of that wiseness runs in the family." Mia smiled, proud. "It did cost 
him a mundane, which I heard fell on the grace of a few Shadowhunters 
who decided to turn him. I bet by now either he joined the clan or 
Raphael already kicked his ass to the curb. You know my brother was 



never one with too much patience." 

Jaylen stared at her for a second with a puzzled expression. 

"How do you even know all of this stuff?" 

"Let's just say it wasn't cheap." Mia replied, smiling and taking her 
bags. "But it was worth it." 

Jaylen sighed and Mia rolled her eyes at him. He should already be 
used with her means of getting information, but apparently Jaylen was 
way more attached to the rules than she was. For Mia, breaking the 
rules was fine as long as she could achieve her goals and protect the 
people she cared about. That list had been rather short for her the 
last few years, though. 

"When will you be back?" 

Jaylen 's question felt weird for Mia, probably because going back was 
never on her plans. She couldn't tell the Clan she was leaving them 
just like that, and it was good to still have the influence the title 
gave her. But at that moment, when Jaylen asked her so hopeful, she 
couldn't help but to feel guilty. Along the years she had learned to 
care for every single vampire on the Clan, especially Jaylen who had 
quickly become her most trusted advisor and best friend. But no 
vampire bond, not even a sire one, could compare to the blood bond 
she shared with her brother. He was her first priority and would 
always be. Even if she wasn't sure she was his. 

"Sooner than you think." Mia replied, the lie burning her throat. "I 
trust you with the clan, Jaylen. Take care of them. And of yourself, 
too . " 

"Of course." Jaylen smiled and before Mia could say anything he 
pulled her in for a hug. "Dammit, I'll really miss you giving me 
useless assignments and making your typical sarcastic comments at 
everything I do." 

"I'll miss you too, idiota." Mia hugged him tighter before pulling 
away. "New York better prepare, Mia Santiago is coming." 

"Did you seriously just say that?" Jaylen laughed. 

"Shut up . " 

XX 

Mia stood in front of the Hotel DuMort, staring at it with a 
hesitating expression. It had been years since she had set foot in 
New York, and even more since she had been to the hotel. 

The New York weather had never been one of her favorites and the city 
was too noisy and crowded for her, but she still missed it whenever 
she didn't visit it for too long. She wasn't sure if she was missing 
the city or the people it in. To be more specific: her brother. 

She knew her reasons to stay away were good but yet she couldn't help 
but to feel like she shouldn't get inside the hotel. What if Raphael 
didn't want to see her? But then again, she would never listen to her 
own advice so she approached a vampire standing in the entrance of 



the hotel. He looked like some kind of bodyguard. 

"I'm Mia Santiago, leader of the Los Angeles Vampire Clan. I'm here 
to see my brother." Mia said, while handing her bags to the vampire. 
"And you can take those to your biggest room, thanks." 

The vampire looked at her with a grumpy expression, but moved so she 
could get in and followed her inside. 

The corridors of the hotel seemed larger and colder. Or maybe it was 
what Mia was feeling inside, like she didn't belong there and it was 
all one big mistake. She scolded herself for being so afraid and kept 
walking until she got to the living room. The grumpy bodyguard stood 
behind her. 

"Where's Raphael?" Mia asked. 

Instead of actually answering, the vampire made a noise that Mia 
understood as an 'I don't know' and left. She rolled her eyes and 
moved for the bar, serving herself a glass of blood. 

She looked around the room while drinking. It was definitely more 
decorated and shiny than she remembered it, she wondered if Raphael 
had chosen the decoration himself or they were still 
Camille ' s . 

"Angel blood." Mia whispered to herself seconds before a red headed 
girl entered the room. 

"Simon? Raphael? Are youaC"" The girl stopped talking once she saw 
Mia . 

Mia instantly recognized the girl. It was hard to miss someone with a 
hair as red as fire like that. 

"Valentine's daughter." Mia greeted her, smirking. "Or do you prefer 
Clary? " 

"Whoa€"Who are you?" Clary asked, she was standing in a defensive 
position . 

"Oh, how rude of me." She walked closer to Clary. "I'm Mia Santiago. 
Raphael's sister." 

Mia reached out her hand for Clary, but the girl dismissed it. Mia 
smiled and raised her eyebrows, she looked as if she was going to 
start laughing at any second. 

"Raphael never said he had a sister." Her tone sounded a little too 
accusatory for Mia. 

"I don't know why he wouldn't, he just loves to share his personal 
life with Shadowhunters ! " Mia's tone was dripping sarcasm and Clary 
rolled her eyes. "You know what? I'm sure he was going to tell you in 
the annual Shadowhunter-Downwolder Christmas party." 

Clary stared at Mia for a while with a puzzled expression, as if she 
was trying to come up with something to say. 


"Do you know where Raphael is? He said he had training with Simon 



but . . . 


"Simon..." Mia smiled. "Isn't that Raphael's fledgling?" 

Clary nodded her head hesitantly. Mia had learned a long time ago 
that that was how Shadowhunters behaved around downworlders so that 
behavior wasn't exactly new for her. 

"And where exactly do they always train?" Mia raised an eyebrow. "I 
was looking for my brother anyway, might as well go with you." 

"I think they train on this room after the corridor in the left." 
Clary informed and started walking, followed by Mia. 

On their way to the room, Mia couldn't help but notice the way Clary 
was walking. She obviously had her guard all the way up, and why 
wouldn't she? Shadowhunters were never ones for trusting people, 
specially not vampires. Mia ignored all of that, she really didn't 
want to waste her time paying attention to some stuck up 
Shadowhunter . She had more important issues to focus on. 

Mia's mind wouldn't stop sending her warnings. It was pretty much 
screaming about how big of a mistake coming back was. Mia shut the 
thoughts down and took a deep breath once they reached the door to 
the training room. Clary opened the door and entered, Mia following 
behind . 

When Mia entered the room, the first thing she saw was Raphael and 
the boy who apparently was named Simon fighting. Or at least that's 
what Simon repeatedly hitting Raphael while the other looked 
completely bored looked like. 

Mia couldn't help but to stare at her brother. He looked the same yet 
so different. Vampires were incapable of physically aging, but 
Raphael seemed years older. It had been years and years since she had 
last seen him in person and just being in the same room as him 
already made her happy. Raphael took a couple of seconds to notice 
her and when he did he and Simon stopped fighting and turned their 
attention to her. Raphael froze. 

"Hello, hermanito. Missed me?" 

Mia moved closer to Raphael, but turned her attention to 
Simon . 

"This must be Simon." She had a devious grin on, it looked a lot like 
Raphael's. She looked at her brother once again. "Ai,Es su 
novio? " 


Simon looked at her with a confused expression, she was sure he 
didn't know a word in Spanish. 

"Please." Raphael sighed. "What are you doing here? It's been 
years . " 

Mia couldn't put the words together to reply. She had made a joke, 
though Simon was attractive enough for Raphael, and her brother 
hadn't even smiled at her. Ouch. 


"Well, I missed you. 



"A;Has llegado demasiado tarde!" Raphael clenched his teeth. 

Mia looked away for a second. She had imagined her brother would act 
like that with her, but some part of her wished he hadn't. All she 
wanted was to hug him and apologize for leaving him, but Raphael had 
never been too affectionate with anything or anyone. 

"Wa€"Well, you two seen like you have a lot to talk about, so me and 
Clary will just leave you to it anda€"" 

"No." Raphael held Simon by his shirt when he boy tried to walk away. 
"Stay. I'm leaving anyway." 

Mia opened her mouth to protest, but Raphael walked closer to her and 
looked her in the eyes, the coldness in his stare was killing her 
inside . 

"You're one of us and the leader of the Los Angeles clan, so I can't 
stop you from staying here." He said, his voice indifferent. "But I 
don't have to see you or talk to you." 

And then just like that Raphael was gone. Mia closed her eyes and 
took a deep breath, she was not about to give up so easily. 


2. Mia's Rescue Mission (Kind Of) 

That whole scene with Raphael had left Mia feeling a mix of sadness 
and frustration. It didn't help that a Shadowhunter , specially 
Valentine's daughter, had seen the whole thing. When Raphael left 
Clary and Simon couldn't even look at Mia, they were probably either 
too embarrassed or scared to do so. 

"Simon, I have to get back to the Institute. Will you be alright?" 
Clary asked. 

"Yeah." Simon pulled her in for a hug. "Go." 

Clary pulled away from Simon's arms and looked at Mia. Her eyes let 
away that she was really sorry and Mia didn't like that at all. 

"I'm sorry for what happened." She said, walking towards the door. 

"Bye . " 

Great, even a Shadowhunter felt bad for Mia. She couldn't think of 
any way her day could get worse. That was until she realized the 
fledgling wasn't leaving and instead he was staring at her, not 
turning away when she noticed. 

"Ai,QuA© pasa?" Mia narrowed her eyes. "Don't you have anything better 
to do, fledgling?" 

"Hm, no. Not really, I had training but I guess that's over since 
Raphael stormed out of here faster than I did when I went to the 
movies to watch Age of Ultron. I mean, what kind of mess was that? I 
really wish I could just take that out of my mind and-" 


Simon stopped abruptly. 



"I'm sorry, I was rambling. Raphael already told me to stop doing 
that, but it's not like I want to do it. It just happensa€ 1 Mostly 
when I'm nervous or happy or sada€ 1 " 

"Yeah I got that." Mia smiled. "But you're right. I'd have stormed 
out faster than Raphael if I had to watch that whole movie. I watched 
thirty minutes of it and I was like nope." 

"Wait, you like Marvel?" Simon seemed surprised. His eyes were open 
wide . 

"I actually have this big collection of comic books back in Los 
Angeles." Mia admitted. "But don't tell the clan, I have a reputation 
to maintain . " 

"I promise I won't say a word, but it's weird that you like that 
stuff. When I saw you a while back you looked so much like Raphael, I 
thought there would be two of him bossing me around." Simon 
smiled . 

Mia figured he was right, they did look a lot alike. Both of them had 
those dark eyes and fairly large lips, and though Mia's hair wasn't 
as dark it still looked a lot like Raphael's. Personality wise, 
though, she didn't think they were anything alike. Raphael seemed 
completely closed to anything and anyone, but Mia was determined to 
change that . 

"What happened between you and Raphael?" Simon asked quietly. 

Mia sighed. "I guess I took my name too literally and went M.I.A on 
him. " 

"But what happened? You must have had a reason, right? You don't look 
like the kind of person who would just leave without a reason." 

Mia took a deep breath, the smile she had before vanished and there 
was no trace it had ever been there. 

"I don't look like the kind of person who would do a lot of things 
that I did." She stated, looking down. 

The two felt silent. Simon opening and closing his mouth, as if he 
couldn't put the words out the way he wanted to while Mia looked lost 
in her thoughts. Simon wouldn't think so highly of her if he knew the 
things she had done. The things one would do for survival aren't 
meant to be told. 

After Mia's reply, they didn't say another word to each other until a 
vampire entered the room. 

"Raphael needs you. Come quick, we don't want those werewolves 
infesting the hotel with their wet dog smell." He said, leaving the 
room as fast as he had gotten there. 

"Luke is here?" Simon's face lighted up. Mia couldn't help but to 
wonder why a vampire was so happy to see a werewolf, but she didn't 
question it. 

"Hermanito needs me, let's go." Mia's smile was back on her face and 
she started walking out of the room. 



When Mia reached the living room, she noticed that all the vampires 
were already there, standing behind Raphael. Mia was a little too 
proud of that scene, her baby brother had grown into a great leader. 
On the other side of the room stood the werewolves. Mia guessed the 
one in the front was the leader, he had a hand on Clary's shoulder 
and once Mia noticed the girl she rolled her eyes. 

"Okay but she literally just left!" Mia said and actually got a half 
smile from Raphael as a reward. Baby steps, she though. The redheaded 
girl ignored the comment. 

Mia ignored mostly of what Clary said, but the little she got was 
something about a rescue mission for a Seelie. Apparently the Clave 
wanted to torture him, probably killing him in the process, to get 
information on Valentine. Once Mia heard that, she knew she had to 
help. It wasn't about some stupid rivalry between Shadowhunters and 
Downworlders , it was about the Clave once again doing something 
stupid that could cause a war. Didn't they learn anything with their 
past mistakes? 

After Clary's speech, everyone went out for the mission. Mia was not 
sure Raphael wanted her around, something about the way he kept 
looking at her made her feel nervous around him. But that really 
wasn't about Raphael or their relationship, it was about protecting 
someone from the cruelty of the Clave. 

"You shouldn't have come." Raphael mumbled while they walked to the 
Downworlder entrance to the City of Bones. 

"Why? Because you don't want me around? This isn't just about you, 
Raphael, I-" 

"Because it's dangerous." Raphael interrupted her. "If the Clave 
finds out about this, you're going to get in trouble." 

"For favor, it's me." Mia scoffed. "I'm not going to get in trouble. 
But it's nice to see that my hermanito still cares for his big 
sister . " 

"Do whatever you want." Raphael sighed and walked away from her, 
closer to the rest of the clan. 

If Raphael thought Mia was going to give up, he was completely wrong. 
She knew deep down he wasn't really mad at her, just hurt. She had to 
fix it, no matter how. 

Raphael and the clan kept walking close but Mia noticed Simon was 
walking side by side with the werewolves. What kind of vampire was 
that close to werewolves? Mia didn't know why Raphael hadn't said 
anything about that until he and the werewolf she identified as Luke 
started to throw insults at each other. The funniest part: Simon 
sided with the werewolf while Raphael took a step back and then 
seconds later proceeded to protect Simon when one of the werewolves 
pushed him. Mia questioned if there was something else there or 
Raphael was just standing up for his own kind. 

Clary intervened on the situation, making a speech about how 
Downworlders must get along for the whole mission to work. Mia didn't 
know what it was about Clary but she didn't like her at all, though 



she had to admit the Shadowhunter was right. When everyone agreed, 
they kept walking until they reached the place where the Seelie, 
Meliorn, would pass by to enter the City of Bones. Mia stopped and 
leaned over a wall waiting for the right time along with Simon, 
Raphael and Isabelle, who was incredibly beautiful and caught Mia's 
eyes instantly. 

However, her attention quickly shifted to another girl who was 
guiding Meliorn, taking him by one of his arms. She was wearing all 
black, classic Shadowhunter gear, but there was something about her 
that made her stand out from the others. Mia couldn't quite point 
what it was . 

"Who's that girl?" She asked to no one in particular. 

"That's Lydia, apparently she's engaged to my brother." Isabelle 
said, her tone filled with bitterness. 

Mia turned to Simon. "I don't care enough about Shadowhunters to know 
who her brother is. Who's that?" 

"Alec." Simon said. "It's the one by Lydia's side." 

"Oh." Mia replied, only then realizing she knew that name from 
somewhere. "Oh! It's the guy Magnus has the hots for, he told me all 
about that. But waitaC 1 Isn't he gay?" 

Simon nodded slowly with a confused expression and Isabelle looked 
away, probably already involved in the mission again and not paying 
attention to what she was saying. 

"It's time." Isabelle informed with a smile on her face. 

"Time to kick some Shadowhunter ass." Mia smiled too, and looked at 
Lydia once again before going for one of the Shadowhunters in the 
left and putting him down with only one movement. 

Mia kept taking all of the Shadowhunters down way too fast and that 
was really annoying for her. She wanted a challenge, someone worth 
fighting with, but she guessed they hadn't sent their best men for 
that mission. They weren't exactly aware that their envoys would be 
attacked by Downworlders , specially not vampires. Though 
Shadowhunters always did underestimate vampires, anyway. 

Mia was proudly looking at the ground where she had knocked two 
Shadowhunters down when she felt a hand in her arms and the next 
thing she knew she was on the ground. She turned her head around to 
see someone really worth fighting with: Lydia. The blonde 
Shadowhunter narrowed her eyes, probably confused as to why Mia was 
smiling at her with her sharp teeth. 

"This is going to be fun." 

Mia stood up faster than Lydia's eyes could follow, and proceeded to 
approach her. Lydia quickly drifted away from Mia's fangs and took 
her seraph blade, preparing to attack. Mia raised her eyebrows, 
teasing Lydia to come for her. 

"Show me what you got, Cazadora de Sombras ! " Mia hissed at 
Lydia . 



The Shadowhunter inhaled sharply and, seraph blade in hand, ran to 
Mia. At first Mia blocked her attacks but then she got so lost in the 
movements Lydia made, how they were powerful yet so simple, that she 
barely noticed when the girl stabbed her in the arm with the 
blade . 

"You were right, it was fun." Lydia said, before putting the blade 
further into Mia's arm and running away. 

Mia looked at the wound while Lydia got out of her sight, probably 
thinking a wound like that would stop her from fighting. She was 
wrong, but Mia really admired her for her fighting skills. 

"Ella tiene suerte que A©s bonita." Mia huffed, taking the blade out 
of her arm and moaning while her blood started dripping on the floor. 
How the hell had a Shadowhunter got to stab her? 

Running back to the vampires was a sacrifice. Not because of the 
wound, it had hurt and it would take a while to heal but she could 
still run just fine, the problem was that she knew Raphael would have 
something to say about it. Raphael always had something to say about 
everything . 

"What happened to you?" Raphael asked as soon as he saw her. His 
expression was neutral, but his voice gave away that he was 
worried . 

"Just got lightly stabbed. I'll be fine, though." Mia smiled and 
Raphael sighed looking away. "Did the plan work?" 

"Yeah." Simon was the one who replied. "Jace actually looks like he's 
about to cry, I think we should leave before that happens. Or the 
Clave gets here, whichever is worse." 

Mia nodded. Whoever Jace was, if Shadowhunters were annoying on their 
own they were probably worse when they got upset . 

"Let's go." Raphael turned to the whole clan, making a gesture for 
them to follow him. 

XX 

Back at the Hotel, the mood couldn't be worse. Mia stood with Simon 
as he said goodbye to Clary and the girl left with Jace, Simon was 
right when he said he looked like he was going to start crying at any 
minute . 

"Welcome home." Raphael appeared behind them and said to Simon, his 
voice was soft and he actually looked kind of sorry for Simon having 
to be in that situation and having to stay in a place he clearly 
didn't like. 

Simon didn't turn around to see Raphael and the vampire left quickly, 
leaving Mia and Simon alone again. She analyzed her wound, wondering 
if it would be better to patch it up and actually go to sleep instead 
of staying and talking to the fledgling. Why couldn't she ever just 
do what was easier for her? 


"You know, normally I wouldn't give a shit about a fledgling like you 



but I've been there before so I get it." Mia sat in one of the golden 
couches and gestured for Simon to sit by her side. "I know the hotel 
doesn't feel like home, but it will. One day you'll see yourself so 
attached to this place and the people in it that you 'll call it home 
without even noticing it. But I know that for nowa€ 1 It's just a 
place to remind you of everything you lost." 

Mia knew what she was talking about, maybe too well. She had been in 
the same place as Simon, losing everything and getting nothing in 
return . 

Simon put his hands in his face. "Even if you're right sometimes it 
just feels like it's never going to get better. And I know Raphael is 
your brother but he just has no patience with me, at all. He's always 
storming out of our training sessions or telling me to take a walka€ 1 
And when he's not doing that, he's telling me I need to work harder. 
It's like: make up your mind already!" 

"He's not doing that because he hates you or something like that." 

Mia opened a half smile. "Actually, I think he likes you. And trust 
me, Raphael doesn't like anyone. Whatever he is doing I'm sure he's 
just trying to help you. You should have seen how he was when he was 
turned . " 

Mia smiled at the thought. Raphael was the most stubborn vampire 
ever, making Magnus crazy with all of his demands and annoying 
comments. She remembered how it was an easier time when it was just 
her, Raphael and Magnus all living in Magnus' loft and teaching 
Raphael how to say "God" without choking on his own blood. There was 
also that time when Ragnor was visiting and he thought Raphael was 
Magnus ' boyfriend, which counted as one of the funniest scenes Mia 
had ever seen in her life. She wished there was a way to go back and 
live forever in those moments. 

"The way you talk about him makes it weird that you're barely 
speaking to each other now. If I recall, Raphael got inside the Hotel 
mumbling in Spanish which sounded like curses because you got hurt. 
You should talk to him." 

"Has anyone ever told you you're very noisy? 'Cause that's gonna get 
you in trouble." Mia sounded annoyed, but she knew he was 
right . 

"Yup, all the time. But it doesn't stop me." Simon smiled, he looked 
happier now. "What are you waiting for? Just go." 

"I don't take orders from fledglings." Mia rolled her eyes. "And I'm 
not going now just because you told me to." 

Simon smiled at her showing his fangs, which made Mia chuckle. Okay, 
maybe she could see what Raphael saw in him. Or at least what she 
thought Raphael saw in him, she wasn't sure Raphael actually liked 
him. Anyways that was a talk to have with him later, at the moment 
she needed to have a more serious conversation. 

"Goodnight, Mia." Simon left the living room, leaving Mia with no 
choice but to actually go talk to Raphael. It was about time, she 
couldn't postpone their talk any longer. 


XX 



Mia rehearsed in her mind a thousand times what she would say to 
Raphael, but when she knocked on his door all of that disappeared. 

She wanted to run away and never have to look at Raphael again, but 
she knew what she was in New York for and she couldn't turn back on 
that now. What was even the point of being one of the most feared 
vampires up to date if she couldn't even face her little 
brother? 

Raphael took a while to open the door and Mia was about to give up 
when he did. He was already wearing pajamas, or that's what Mia 
thought his boxers and a white shirt were supposed to be. The vampire 
looked at her with a grumpy expression and crossed his arms. 

"Ai,QuA© quieres?" Raphael asked, impatient. 

"We need to talk." Mia entered the room without waiting for Raphael 
to answer. "I need you to listen to what I have to say and not 
interrupt me, okay? Just for once." 

"Fine." Raphael clenched his teeth and sat in his bed. 

Raphael's room was huge and filled with boxes, it was way too 
unorganized for Raphael. Mia guessed he was still moving, Camille 
hadn't been gone for that long. The room still had a few things that 
belonged to her, Mia could never forget Camille's exquisite and 
exaggerated taste. She sat on the bed covered with a silver quilt and 
looked at her brother, he still couldn't look her in the eyes. 

"All of these years all I could think about was coming back and being 
by your side. I wanted to be there for you, I really did." Mia looked 
down. "But I couldn't." 

"And why is that?" 

Raphael's tone didn't make the situation any better. The way he was 
talking to Mia, so cold and uninterested, it didn't sound like the 
boy she once knew. She never imagined leaving him would make that big 
of a difference in his life. 

"Camille was blackmailing me, Raph . If I came back..." Mia's voice 
broke. "If I came back she would kill you." 

Mia's eyes met Raphael's and they were both equally dark. Her eyes 
were close to filling up with tears but she ordered them back inside, 
no way she would cry before barely starting her story. Raphael looked 
at her with a defeated expression, a ghost of Mia's past passed 
through his face. 

"Dios, Mi..." Raphael put his hand on Mia's shoulder affectionately. 
"What did you do?" 


3. The Past 

Raphael's eyes were fixated on Mia and she felt like they were little 
kids again. Raphael would always get that expression whenever he 
would ask her to tell a story, specially when he couldn't sleep and 
she had to stay with him until he did. Those memoriesaC 1 No, Mia 
didn't want them to come now. 



"It's complicateda€ 1 " Mia sighed. "Camille was the one who turned 


Mia could still remember that day way too clearly. The desperation 
she had felt when she realized what she had become still felt so 
fresh in her memory, as if it had happened the day before. 

"You never told me that." Raphael said. 

"There are many things I haven't told you." Mia acknowledged. "But I 
said no interruptions, so shush it." 

Raphael rolled his eyes but didn't say a word. He looked exactly like 
he did when Mia last saw him. Obviously, he was frozen in time just 
like her. They would never look a day older, always having to carry 
the burden of all the memories those faces brought back. It would be 
easier for Mia if she never had to look at a mirror again. 

"Do you remember when you and your friends were talking about going 
after what everyone was calling a monster?" Raphael nodded, remaining 
silent. "I remember the whole neighborhood was scared, but not me. I 
never believed it was a real monster, I thought it was the work of a 
murderer or some psychopath. But out mother was scared for you, for 
our brothers. So I decided to investigate it. I was the oldest, 
wasn't protecting you my job?" 

Mia had never believed Raphael and his friends' foolishness. They 
kept talking about a monster and how they were going after it to 
protect the neighborhood but what could they do? They were just boys, 
boys who thought they'd have the rest of their lives to keep making 
bad choices. Mia would have never even investigated it if it hadn't 
been for her brothers, but she would do anything to keep them safe. 

No matter what . 

"My investigation led me to the Dumort . It looked like an old 
abandoned building, it would have never occurred to me that I just 
couldn't see its true looks. I remember wanting to call the police, 
wait for them to check the perimeter, just do what was reasonable. 

But I did not listen to that, I decided to get in anyway. What harm 
could be inside an old building falling to pieces?" Mia laughed 
dryly. "When I got in it was dark, I had barely gotten my flashlight 
when I heard a noise, something moving close to mea€ 1 The last thing 
I can remember is the pain, then I blacked out." 

The pain. Oh, the pain. It had hurt and it had been pleasant at the 
same time, but now all that memory would bring was pain and sorrow. 
Mia could remember being so scared, so losta€ 1 The only thing that 
kept her going, wanting to fight and to stay alive was her family. 

She wanted to live just so she could see them again, play with her 
little brothers one last time and tease Raphael until he got mad and 
complained to their mother. 

"When I emerged I was desperate and hungry. Those were the only 
things I could feel. I was alone, no one was there to look out for 
me. Camille had left me two blood bags and I drank them in seconds, 
spilling most of the blood because I had no idea how to control 
myself. But after that I was still hungry, I still craved more and 
more bloodaC 1 " 



The thirst for blood was something Mia was definitely not prepared 
for. Not that she was prepared for the rest, but the way her whole 
body craved the liquid and how her mind couldn't think of anything 
else besides it was anything sort of monstrous. She wanted it so bad, 
so bad she didn't think of how she could hurt people in the 
process . 

"I started to run with no destination. I just wanted to get away from 
thata€ 1 That monster I had become. But my hunger wouldn't let me. I 
barely remember anything from that night, but I remember the screams 
and then me holding the lifeless body of some innocent man who just 
wanted to get home." Mia closed her eyes, his face haunting her 
again. "Camille found me before I could kill anyone else. She took me 
back to the hotel, pretended she would help me. I don't even know why 
she took an interest on me, but she did. I was like her new play 
thing, her new best friend who she could shape into anything she 
wanted . " 

Camille had smiled at Mia and told her how she was destined for great 
things within the clan. How she could even be her second in command 
someday, but for now Mia needed Camille to look out for her and teach 
her how to behave. Mia should have known nothing could ever be that 
perfect. Mia should have known Camille would turn out to be her 
ruin . 

"She wouldn't let me leave the hotel, I begged and begged and tried 
to sneak off but she would always find a way to keep me locked. I was 
like a prisoner. All I wanted was to go homeaC 1 " Mia took a deep 
breath and commanded the tears back in. "I wanted to see you, our 
mother, our brothersaC 1 " 

Mia closed her eyes for a few seconds, remembering how awful missing 
them had been. How every time she would ask to go home, Camille would 
tell her she wasn't ready, that she would just hurt them. The worst 
part is that Camille didn't have to touch her, to keep her locked in 
a cell, to have power over her. Camille's words were her most 
powerful weapon and Mia had been so afraid of them she forgot about 
everything else. 

"Camille would take me everywhere, like a trophy or something. 
Parties, meetings, whatever. Everything expensive and luxurious. At 
those occasions, I'd meet new people. Vampires, Seelies, Warlocks, 
even a couple of Werewolves. For some reason those people liked me, 
they knew I wasn't like Camille." 

Camille's parties were indeed extraordinary. They were always filled 
with the most important, beautiful guests all dressed in their best 
clothing. There would always be new people and those were the few 
moments of her new life that Mia didn't completely hate. For a couple 
of hours she could pretend that she wasn't Camille's prisoner and her 
life hadn't become a nightmare. 

"After a couple of months, I heard some vampires had been planning to 
overthrown Camille, but they didn't have someone to replace her yet. 
They knew she had been doing things that would soon get the attention 
of the Clave and nobody wanted that to happen. So they secretly 
started to work on a plan but she got word of it before they could do 
anything. I was the first person she thought was behind this, she 
thought I wanted to be the new clan leader." 



Camille had gotten inside Mia's room calmly, as if she just wanted to 
talk like she had done a hundred times before. It was late and 
Camille looked like she had just left a club or something, Mia could 
sense the smell. Camille had looked at her with a smile before 
accusing her and threatening to destroy her. Mia knew she should have 
been scared, should have kept her mouth shut, but she couldn't take 
it anymore. She was tired of being Camille's little doll. She 
screamed at Camille and told her everything she had wanted to say 
ever since she had gotten there. The clan leader didn't shout back or 
threatened her again, instead she left the room with the promise that 
Mia would regret that day. And she did. Oh, she did. 

"After she confronted me and I denied it, I thought she had forgotten 
about it. That was until Magnus called me to tell me our mom had come 
to see him asking for you. I had met him at one of Camille's parties, 
we were both obviously avoiding her and we kind of bonded over that. 
We became friends quickly and I told him everything about our family. 
When he told me what our mother had saidaC 1 I knew something bad had 
happened to you, I could feel it inside. I knew right at that moment 
that it was Camille's doing. And my fault, too. She was afraid I'd 
take her position and I had said maybe I ' d be a better leader than 
her. It was obvious what would come next." 

When Magnus called, Mia couldn't believe it. She had prayed so much 
for her family to be safe, she had made sure to stay away from them 
so they wouldn't be in danger and then that happened. Raphael was her 
little brother, she wasn't supposed to let that happen to him. She 
was supposed to protect him and he was supposed to have his whole 
life ahead of him. Raphael didn't deserve that fate. 

"Magnus called me later, telling me he had found you. He told me you 
had been turned and that you were in his loft. That night I don't 
even remember how I got out of the hotel, but I found a way. I needed 
to see you, that was all that mattered." 

"I remember that." Raphael mumbled. "When I saw you I thought I was 
hallucinating. All our family thought you were dead. But not me, I 
knew you weren't, you couldn't be. I would have felt if you 
were . " 

"I couldn't believe I was really seeing you, I was convinced I 
wouldn't see any of you again. So when I got to Magnus and you were 
there, aliveaCl Well, not alive but you know what I mean. I was so 
happy to see you." 

"Yeah, I think my back still hurts a little from that hug." Raphael 
cracked a half smile at her and Mia smiled too. 

Mia was so happy and so relieved to see her brother that she didn't 
say a word to him, she just hugged him as tightly as she could. She 
told him about why she had been away and that she too had been 
turned. Raphael was different back then, he didn't contest what she 
said, he just said he understood and asked if she would go back home 
then. It broke her heart to say no. 

Raphael's smile would often make Mia smile, probably because Raphael 
would rarely smile and Mia loved to see those rare beautiful moments. 
Her brother was a miracle himself. 


"It was obvious to me that it had been Camille's orders for that 



vampire to turn you, it was her warning for me. First she'd turn you 
into a vampire, then she would kill you. I knew what I had to do, so 
I went back to the hotel and cut a deal with Camille: I'd leave New 
York and never come back as long as she kept you safe. I knew the 
friends of that vampire you killed would try to come after you, so I 
made Camille promise she wouldn't let anyone hurt you." 

That negotiation had been way to quick for Mia's liking. She knew not 
to trust Camille, but what else could she do? It was either that or 
letting her brother die and that would never be an option. So there 
she was having to leave New York, her family and her newly turned 
brother because of Camille's ego. 

"So that's why I left, why I never came backaC 1 But I never stopped 
caring about you or our family. I moved to Los Angeles because I 
heard their clan was looking for a new leader. Magnus knew a vampire 
from there who helped me and I became the leader in no time. I needed 
to make sure if Camille did something to you, I had power enough to 
come for her." 

"Magnus? So even Magnus knew all of this and I didn't?" 

Raphael looked betrayed. The look he had in his face made Mia feel 
like the worst person in the whole world. Maybe she really was. 

"You were the one she would kill, I was just trying to protect 
youaC 1 " 

"DAOjame solo." Raphael demanded quietly. 

Mia froze. "What? Raph, pleaseaC 1 " 

Mia tried to touch Raphael's hand but he moved away from her. He went 
back to not looking her in the eyes. 

"A;Yo dije dAOjame solo!" Raphael said louder this time. Mia took a 
step back. 

"EstA; bien." She said, defeated. 

Mia took a deep breath and left Raphael's room. Why didn't he 
understand? She knew leaving him had been hard but she was trying to 
protect him, all she ever did was try to protect him. 

She started to make her way to her room, remembering the way Raphael 
looked at her when he told her to leave him alone. He looked so angry 
and hurt, more than he looked before. Mia couldn't understand, she 
thought once she told Raphael why she left he wouldn't be mad at her 
anymore. That they would be on good terms again and she would have 
her little brother back. 

Mia was almost reaching her room when she heard a noise coming behind 
her. She looked back hopefully. 

"I knew you would-Oh, it's you." Mia's expression changed when she 
realized it wasn't Raphael. 


"Yeah, I know. I feel that way about me too." Simon looked down, Mia 
wasn't sure if he was serious or not. 



"I didn't mean it like that. It's just thata€ 1 I thought you were 
Raphael . " 

"I take it the conversation didn't go well?" Simon's expression was 
condescending, though Mia knew he wasn't doing it on purpose. Simon 
seemed to be really worried about the situation. 

"To say it was awful would be an understatement." Mia sighed. "I 
guess I'll just go back to Los Angeles. I came here to be with 
Raphael but if he doesn't want me here then there's no point in 
staying . " 

Simon looked at Mia like he didn't know what to say. She guessed he 
wanted to help but sometimes you just didn't know how to and she 
understood that . 

"Goodnight . " 

Mia walked away from Simon, all the wanted was to go to her room and 
maybe stay there forever. She didn't want to face Raphael ever 
again . 

"Mia, wait!" Simon called and she stopped. "He's going to forgive 
you . " 

Mia looked him in the eyes. "How do you know that?" 

"Because I have a sister too. She's a little annoying, noisy and 
always all up in my business like you buta€ 1 " 

"You're not starting well, fledgling." Mia gave him the 
side-eye . 

"Buta€ 1 " Simon repeated, louder this time. "I love her and I can 
never get mad at her for too long. I'm sure Raphael feels the same 
way about you. You knowa€ 1 It's like when he gets mad at me and 
starts screaming and cursing and even throwing things. I know he 
doesn't really mean it, I actually think I'm starting to make my way 
to his heart. His frozen, really really mean heart." 

Mia laughed and Simon smiled at her, he had that kind of smile that 
could light up the whole world and Mia realized in that moment that 
she liked him. It had been a long time since Mia had seen someone as 
happy and optimistic as him and that was definitely contagious. She 
had never expected to become friends with the annoying fledgling of 
all people, but it was nice to have a friend like that again. 

"Thank you, Simon." 

Simon's face lighted up when he heard that and Mia realized it had 
probably been the first time she had called him by his name. She was 
really grateful for what he had said and maybe he was right. She 
really wanted him to be. 

XX 

Mia always hated waking up, specially when someone made her. In that 
case it had been one of the vampires from the hotel, who had told her 
a Shadowhunter was walking around outside the hotel and she should 
check it out. She didn't like that, specially because Raphael should 



be the one doing that stuff but apparently he was not in a good mood 
so everyone was scared to go wake him up, so she went. Whatever a 
Shadowhunter was doing in the hotel late at night, it should be 
good . 

Before even getting close to the Shadowhunter Mia already knew who it 
was. Lydia. The girl seemed uncomfortable in her own skin, Mia could 
sense that something was wrong. 

"What are you doing here? Did I make that big of an impression on 
you?" Mia smirked, approaching Lydia with her vampire speed which 
cause the Shadowhunter to flinch. 

Lydia took a step away from Mia. "I was out for a walk. I didn't mean 
toa€ 1 Get here, exactly." 

"Come on, I know you can lie better than that. Unless you drank some 
vampire's blood you can't be drawn to this place. Something brought 
you here." Mia walked closer to Lydia. "So, what's in your 
mind? " 

Lydia took another step back, looking at Mia suspiciously. Though she 
appeared to not trust Mia, it wasn't the same way other Shadowhunters 
would look at her. There was that annoying thing about Lydia that 
made her different and Mia was dying to figure out what it 
was . 

"Come on, I'm a Downworlder. A vampire, specif ically . If I ever tell 
anything you said to the Shadowhunter, they're not going to believe 
me. I'm the best person you could talk to." Mia raised her 
eyebrows . 

Lydia sighed. "Isabelle Lightwood is going to trial today for what 
happened with Meliorn and I'm prosecuting the case." 

Lydia's expression suggested she didn't like that. Mia had never seen 
a Shadowhunter feel bad for doing something when the law would 
protect them. And the law would always protect them. 

"You don't think they're right." Mia said surprised. "Woah. A 
Shadowhunter doesn't think the Clave is right. But you gave the order 
to torture Meliorn, so why are you going back on it now?" 

"I don't always agree with the orders I have to give." Lydia looked 
down. "Sometimes we have to do things we don't want to protect our 
people. Wouldn't you do anything to protect your people?" 

"TouchA©." Mia sighed. "But still, I would never do something I don't 
agree with." 

Lydia moved uncomfortably. 

"The law is harda€ 1 " 

"But it is the law." Mia rolled her eyes."Sed lex dura lex. I've 
heard that one before. But you don't repeat words instead of making 
them your own if you believe them." 


"You're right. I don't think Isabelle deserves to be on trial for 
this, but it's not my call. I'm only here to reinforce the law, not 



to change it." 


"Shadowhunter laws are indeed very fucked up." Mia raised her 
eyebrows. "But it's your job, so I get it. You can't always do what 
you want, but at least you feel bad about it. Most Shadowhunters 
wouldn't care enough." 

"Yeah, wish that made me feel better." Lydia looked Mia in her eyes 
for a second before turning away. "I need to go, the trial will start 
soon . " 

"Just one question." Mia said, making Lydia stop. "Why didn't you 
tell the Clave about me? You know that I am the sister of the new 
clan leader. That kind of information would be enough to at least 
start an investigation on him, and I know the Clave would do their 
best to take him down." 

"That didn't matter to them, they have Isabelle now. That information 
wasn't useful for them, so I thought why share it?" Lydia showed her 
a half smile. 

"Alsres realmente una mala mentirosa." Mia smiled too. "AdiA^s, 

Lydia . " 

Just like that, Mia was gone leaving Lydia with a thousand questions 
behind. Mia hoped the Shadowhunter would listen to her, she looked 
like the kind of person who knew when to listen. 


End 
f lie . 



